THE PLUTUS, 482-500

pov.  But, if ye are worsted, ye must bear the same.
BL. (toChr.) Think you that twenty deaths are fine enough ?
CHR. Enough for her ; but two will do for us.
POV.   Well then, be quick about it ; for, indeed,

How can my statements be with truth gainsaid ?
CH.    Find something, I pray, philosophic to say,

whereby you may vanquish and rout her.
No thought of retreat; but her arguments meet

with arguments stronger and stouter.
CHR, All people with me, 1 am sure, will agree,

for to all men alike it is clear,

That the honest and true should enjoy, as their due,

a successful and happy career,

Whilst the lot of the godless and wicked should fall

in exactly the opposite sphere.

'Twos to compass tin's end that myself and my friend

have been thinking as hard as we ean,

And have hit on a, nice beneficial device,

a truly magnificent plan.
For if Wealth should attain to his eyesight again,

nor amongst us so aimlessly roam,
To the dwellings I know of the good he would go,
nor ever depart from their home.
The unjust and profane with disgust and disdain

he is certain thereafter to shun,
Till all shall be honest and wealthy at last,

to virtue and opulence won.
Is there any design more effective than mine

a blessing on men to confer ?
BL.    No, nothing, that's flat;  I will answer for that;

so don't be inquiring of her,
CHR. For our life of to-day were a man to survey

and consider its chances aright,
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